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I am sure of that: and at her late being here
She gave strange oeillades and most speaking looks
To noble Edmund.    I know you are of her bosom.

Oswald.    I, madam?

Regan.    I speak in understanding;  you are, I knoY/t:
Therefore I do advise you, take this note:
My lord is dead;  Edmund and I have talk'd;             30

And more convenient is he for my band
Than for your lady's : you may gather more.
If you do find him, pray you, give him this j
And when your mistress hears thus much from you,
I pray, desire her call her wisdom to her.
So, fare you well

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor,
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off.

Oswald.   Would I could meet him, madam! I would
show                                                  39

What party I do follow.

Regan,                          Fare thce well.               \ExeunL

SCENE VI.    The country near Dover.
Enter GLOUCESTER, and EDGAR dressed like a peasant.

Glou.    When shall I come to the top of that same hill?

Edgar.   You do climb up it now: look, how we labour.

Gloucester.    Methinks the ground is even.

Edgar.                                                      Horrible steep.

Hark, do you heajr the sea?

Gloucester.                          No, truly.

Edgar. Why, then, your other senses grow imperfect
By your eyes* anguish.